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5 | Aam happy.”
Weep.

accalerated.

5\ e
g
FASCINATING young woman of fashion, soma weelth and a

#tle died In Paris last week. In the midst of a gay dinner

party she arose from the table in tears, rushed to an open win-
. dow and flung hersel? to the pavement. She was an American girl
= !f Sha killed herself because she learned too late that she had a heart—

. she who hed broken so many hearts.

She had always denled that she had a heart. When othsr women

; tallked of their loves and hatreds, thelr joys and griefs, she laughed,
) “Mon dlen!"she cried. I have none of these, for I have no heart and

FART-BREAKER

The Sad, True Story of the Career

Pvoro., &Y
FALK.

Sha lyed, as butterflies live, in the sunshine. No one ever saw her
Life for her, was a mad, merry chase of tha phantom pleasure.
It was a dance of the wlll_—o'-the»wtsp. a waltz song with tempo ever

But the might and the cold came without warning. They found the

butterfly’'s wings broken, her colors
i I -

A HE womn's tltle was Vis-
. comtesse De Henrlot, her
finme Vesta Dore Hnstings.
#She 'threw hersel?! from 2
fourth story wlodow of
AMaxim's, the Deimonlco’s
of Puriz, hecanse the man
she loved had mo love for

=

W . the nwakening wus pain.
It ‘was terrible, the brenking of a heart
g--l ‘thot had ' jest sprung iato life
0 Tou may! reepver from your Injurles,
mepdutn, if you but uwld me by your will,”
. safdl Bbr plysician.
v, doctor, T have no wish to lre!
£oo vl for thoss who have heartsl™
e doctor siys that she died from
perversity, this bDeantiful Wwoman,
Jfind broken so many liearts and whose
o honvt at list wos broken.
“"8he llugered four days after the lepp
; ‘&'ﬁ bright. flower-scented bangueting
& the broad sidewnlk below, where
wonen were gossiping and drink-
sbpmed wwnter She woept often In
hst duys. She sald some bitter things,
¢ hearers suld they werp true, every

s 18 only anatner pume foe paln®™

| . wonld be happy, be loved., It
wonld be wratehed, love.”

jin ¥ou opon your heart to love you

snlug It to its twin sister. which I8

it {5 pot for women to love, for love to
means siffecing. To men it s the

" and fox of eonauest.”

if a niga !5 dTecent to you you are

Limi.  If Lie Joves yan ¥ou ECOTD

4 |5 the mystery called woman.™

greatest zood. thit can  come to &

fo be Lorn without a beart.”
whtt s A hesrt? It |s ca-

! sitlforinz.""

} WPhe joan or woman who bredks a hoart
g musderer. It Is far kinder to kilf the
y than tortute the soirit.”

[ belleve the sin vevand redemption ls
% the beart that loves you. Nelther

man Hor the devil could concelve

pipre croel.”

“ywese other women of fushlon like

aml & few men ahout her bed at

¥t yen strange. this. for men and
£ e swuyest of cities flee from

Of death as Mephistopheles from the
q4 nf churel chimes, but the Vieom-

, e Ilemrlot had been the gayest of

pil. ThesMnd hot thought slie could

\gloomy even in ieath. Besides, they

‘uer In thale way.

wept untl] there were Httle

dhe wouge on thelr cheeks.

n fereely twisted thele wustaches.
W the ourtains of sflk; rick as

In the midafternnon glory of a
S gur. The man for whom the
do' Henslor dfed was driviag
! Bologtie. No otie had dared
‘0 be ut her bedside when the
bad loved lim. He had not loved

‘&’ﬁ‘d@ﬂ of ‘both faets, fn a su-
# fashiun of hls own, for Liad mnot
mEosis broken many hearts, but
of unfil e ‘met him?
s tonsted dufhie eafes as Adonls,
!\:u-rc_mm's.  He #moked and smiled,
ot o wewd. He was ot seen at

[Engiings was poor and ambl-
g merely o womho, she had but
ok - for adyanceinent  eXespt
ald of men, and eprly Vesta
leprned that men ald most
most allured,

Ber Iler nenti had at Jast awakened,'and

paled.

She was very young when she legined the
fine art of allurement, the fetching trlcks
of the ayes, the smile that woos but ls
not overmirthful, the pretty afféctation of
dependence and trustfulness.

In Portland, by the Paclfic, where the
warm melstore of the alr gives the hglr a
curllng softness, and, wineltke, stimulates
and yet goothes, until the carriage has the
grace of a fawn and the indolence of n
voleptuary; where the soft sunshine kisses
fulr cheeks to a peach-pluk hue seen no-
where ¢lse, Vesta Dore Hastings was born
and reared. She was beautiful, after the
fnshion of the nut-bBrown wiald. She was
aboye the medium height, There was an
untaught grace about every movement that
would have been called queenly had she
fiot been n poor man's daughter. No mat-
ter how simple her clothes, she “‘wore
them well,” a phrase as full of meaning to
her own sex as mystery to the other She
had developed to sn unusual degree the
gitt of fascination which In a woman ia
only an Intensifled womanliness.

Her friends and neighbors regarded It us
n rare plece of good fortnne when Mlss
Hastings attracted the ndmiring attentlon
of. nnd fAeally married, the travelling Vi
comte De Henrlot, described by them ns o
Russian-French noble. Miss Hastlugs agreal
with them as to her good fortune. &

That she dld not love her husband was
& matter of no moment. That after a few
years she secured a divorce from him wos
‘s mere incldent, By the dlvorce she se-
cured alimony, which enabled her to in-
dulge her passion’ for beautiful externals,
the rustle of sllks, the caress of lnces, the
dewy splendor of gems, and for her horl-
gon the tapestry of loxurious rooms, for
her puth In life the velvet of priceless car-
pets.

She dld not care that the Vicomte De
Henriot ‘hnd been an unkind, even n bru-
tal husband, She was (ndifferent to the
acts of those for whom shé did not care
and the Vieomtesse Dle Henrlot cared for
to one on the plamet but her own beautl-
ful, vain sweel-tempered self.

She lived in San Franclsco for a tlme,
There she met and enslaved John Brad-
bury, the yiung Los Angeles militonalre,
he with the leaven of Indian blood in his
xelus, who afterward marrled, and whose
wife's elopement cunsed an Interuational
scandal. The poor glrl from Portinod had
many milllons almost within her grasp s8
waell as the titie ahé lhad acquired. DBt
the wisest sometimes overreach themselves
o thelr struggle for the soclal helghts upon
avbiel the Vicomtesae De Henrlot bud
g6t her benutiful eyes. She coquetted,
while young Brudbury was In Los Angeles,
with B, J., or “‘Lucky,” Baldwin, a prince
of Pacific const turfaien, and others, ami

this so angered young Bradbury that/ Le §

broke the engugement.

In Washington she was much admired by
Senmtors grava and Congressmen guy. m
New York ghe had many a sluye sad sultor,
& youny man wiho 18 8 member of one of
the lending dey goods firma of this city he
Hig wumoug the number. Sle bnd o score of
adorers i Paris, but she would marry none
of them.

“1 am @ patriot,” she ofteén sald with
laughter. L love Independeste as muoch
58 dld those other pitriots who signed the
fumons deglaration. Why sliould I marey?
1 have money, a title, lelsure. Whit mure
epuld marriage bring me?

She bLad a brief siage career. As A
Frinch woman in costume at n bal mas-
que: ng o street plarer and a flower girl
sh¢ played mipor rojes (n the  Herild
Squire Theatre, this clty, and the Bald-
win Theatre, San Franclsco.

One evening a gay party at the Hotel

‘her fan—"marringe is—nothlug.”

Contlneptal In Parle breame pensive, as
even guy partles will, They fell to discus-
sing some of the mysteries of fe—mar-
ringe, lappiness, love,

“] have always heen happy., at least
ginee I have been rich.'” sald the Vieom-
tesse. “DBreathing |fself 1s ecstatic to me,
Sometimes I feel that I am drunk with
the joy of life. 1 do not understand how
any one who lves can be sad. It Iy muech
simply to llve."

“Hat marrlngs i85 often a fallure," sighed
a gray-eyed woman In a gown that looked
#5 though mede of a elond, through which
the sunshine gleamed.

“Om, ‘maoyringe ds—the  Vicomtesse
tapped the gray-eyed woman's arm Wi
The ¥i-
comtesse wus: never philosophleal; vot thl
afterward.

vAnd love [¢ tlhe greatest Hivsion of ail
It Is o mirage, n nothing,' sald some phe
with gloomy brows.

“Love? 1 have pever known It,))" sald
the Vicamtesse. “I hdve no heart and I
am happy. Ouee I had an admirer who
was angry beosuse I wonld tot marry him.
‘You have broken my hearty! be salil
‘Yoo may brenk others, but remember my
words—In thpe your owa will be hroken.”
He looked so white and angry apid seemed
so sure of what he sald that I was fright-
ened, It was the only time I have cver
been frightened, although my good hus.
bhand, the Vicomte, was not & sweet-tem.
pered man, nnd 1 hoave seenh him In some
térrible moods. 1 wae sixteen when the
boy-sweethenrt fung that piopheécy at me.
I am—hash! let It be n secret—thirty-six
now, Will It yet be fulfilled, do you think?’
The Vicomtesse's tecth gleamed In heér

rendy smile.

One man had shet himself becauss the
Vicopitesse refused blm. ‘Another threw
himselr Into the Seine. Some had fiung
themselyes Ifito o headlong course of dis-
glpation. A brilllant young colleginn went
exploring the Congo In search of forgetfol-
ness. And gtil} the Vicomtesse '‘did not
understand.”

One night she met a French scholar at &
rocpptlon, S8he had taken a lnnguld intersst
In his books and in newspaper actonnts of
his researches.  She had wondered vaguely
about the peérsonality of o man so much
talked about and then ahe had forgotten
him untll the night of the reception,

e wns presented to her. She admired
"hils keen, dark eves, llk breadth of lirow,
hls nlmost rough virllity, She smiled soft-
Iy and brought all hep pliant, pretiy arts
to benr wpon him, He affected to be look-
Ing nnd llstening, but so far #s pollteness
pernjitted, he latened to the wmausle and
witebed the passing fashionnbles. Plalnly
he wns not even Interested. She was beau.
tifnl, but there were many beautiful wom-
en.  He was on the verge of boredom,

She wos pussled at first, palned Iater, and
bitterly - wounded at last, (He bade her
& cool “Good night” and Jeft her with the
tenrs very near the surfage,

She slept but little and wept a erent deal
that nlght, She was pnined by the emliuent
Irencliminn's Indifersnece, but she had no
thought of blome for him. Vanity was
forgotten. Her heart wos awakening,

Shie met him agonln at another receptlon,
apenin at o dinner and once aghln ag & ball.
Eneh thne she spured none of ber oft-sue-
cesntnl arts, lunt the Frenchman scorned
her. He wis somewhat old-fashioned, a

of Vesta Hastings, Who Leaped to Death from a Window
Finally Met a Man She Couldn’t Charm.

1lttle of n theorlst. He belleved in the |

Aoetrine of glective affinitles, Ho' wis eer-
taln this practiced coguette wias not his
affintty. HHe Hked the violst type of womn
atlomd.  This womon woas an nssertlve
tipe red rose.  He looked reprinf at her
{rom grive, eavernous eyes.

He sat next her at o dinber gt Yaxlm’a
The chalee hnd been hers, uot his, ©He wos
a% euld a8 cpurtesy weuld perinit,.  Bhe
was gtunge to the nuick ul jast. iy netl
tude was unmistakulile, He dcsplsed ber.

By bLer long reshilence nmong them she
kad come to be as ‘mpetuons as the -
rislans themselves, She started from her
chalr. The Frenchiman looked at her with
colid curiosity. She burst Into tears. She
walked to the window. and looked out.
Langhter foated up from below, Tvseomped
to her they were langlhing ot bher, as he
might be dalng at this moment,

Blie sprang through the window wllle the
¢Iners had not yet rlsen to Imaulre whether
she wera (1. The next instunt she liy on
the sldewall In her exquisite cyvenlng gown,
bleeding and Insensible, nmong the men und
women sipplug sweetened water,

She was taken to her apartmeots on the
Rue Blanche, whers, a wevk ngo, she diod.
To the fricnds who watched teslde ber she
saldy “He wis right, the boy sweetheart.
My heart Is broken.*

ADA PATTERSON,

WHO DIED OF A BROKEN HEART HERSELF.

in’ Paris Because She

TRAGEDY.

LOST SECRET OF EGYPTIAN EMBALMING FOUND.

ISTERSVILLE, W.Va., Sept.
8.—A phin and wntavght
former of DPhillipl, Bar-
bour  County, Jobn G
Hamrick ULy ndme, hns
discaverdll a process of
cinbnlwing which ls sald
to be as worderfol a8 thist
for  which the  anclépt
Feyptlans were o lebrat d.

His bouse is a muspuor of hwmoan curlos’s
ties embplmed by bBhn, and 18 o gréat

sbject of attraction to visitors. Mz Ham.

rlek hns spent ity years in that section,
working his little farm during the Summer
months aud devoting his Winters to: stuly
and resparchios In the mystevies of nnelent
entbnlming., ]

Me, Hawmrick has on pxhibitian homna
nificently presepved peacock, whitch wns su

Hfellke a¥ it stands on the pedestal that
e’ homentiplly expects to see 1t sproad
Its wings nnd sonr dwdy, The collection
of zoologleal spéctivens would exclte the

cupldity of nuy selextist,

and quees anbodls anid lore of snales any
all ure fu & beautiful stdfe of presecydtion.

There dre Lirds

A pgrewsome ornament on the mantel-

plece in the best room of the house Is @

small negro baby, whose body wns obtained
from the poor farm' fome years agn and
cnibalmed by Mr. Hamrlek: The pickaninny
looks S0 natiral In the preserved state
that one while lookipg at It almost. ex-
et Lo hear I ery out. In pnother room
e has the bodlcs of two women who'at
one (e ware lnmntes of the asylum at
Veston. The remaing of the ‘two women
#re irihg oo o slab’ side by slde, clothed 1
shropds, and but for the fumernl surround:
Ings a person lopking at them wonld think
thoy were asleep. The oaly change has
been in the faces, which have become a
Httle dneler. The akin lhas mot sbrivelled
Al the Lale and tecth are well preserved.

In speaking of W& embmlming discovery
AMr Hamelek stited that he huad aecldent-
#1y vome npon it He gald: *T wan loter-
rsted lo the work even when a boy, and bt
Al eisdre thme woull engags In the work.
'or o number of vear with ttle result, =8
vou wiil'readily suppose, Flunlly, after ex-

perimenting with a new solutlon one day, 1
was agrevably surprised to observe during

the next tliree or four days that the sub-
ject on which I had been experimenting did
not wither nnd decny as had been tlhe casa
formerly, and It waus but a short time until
I realiged that & most important discovery
had been maide,

“Why hoave I not made my discovery aub-
Mg for the Leneft of munkind? Well, tu
tell the rruth, T bave thougbe Jditle of &t I
that why. It was priuclpully Sor Wy Wi
umusement that | lave ever done any o f
the work at ail, and #s 1 -am very wel
awire the world at large would Hot acespr
my discovery without bringlug me 1uth
reat prominence, amd that T woulld be sub-
ect o a great qeal of oriticism of nll kinds,

th fug . 1 have natamlly hoen
backwrd about siying suything of [t Out-
side of the Immedinte nelghborboold fn
whith 1 llve there are few people who
know anything of it.

" Baye experimentad with all kinds of
Uving things with my process, and bave
far had but one fullore, amd that Is with
fish find thele kidred nssoclutes of  the
water, So far §'hove urterly fabled to %rr
serve anylhing of thig sort perlectiy. Bub
with nil other members of the anfmal
kingdom I have heen perfectly suctesalinl,
and nt the present thae have i lnrge collee-
tlon of varlons animals, Lirds: ete. wieh
T fiave preserved, some of (hew Baviug been
lo the “T for & great o T of years."

HO\J It Feefs to Fall

ftom 'a Sku-Seraper.” |

UST how it feela to fall from n sky-
seraper hns never heen told antll now.
The mon whoe tells of It 1§ Antonlo
Barton, who wus pushed from the top of n
colmmy slx stories high. while at work on a
bullding on Chestnut street, Philadelphin.
A% lie o]l he bamped agoinst aloose plank,
sifitethnt Lreaklng his fall, and struck on
a plle of saud lu the street,

Tt was my fonrth actldgnt/in ten yenrs of
work on hlgh bulldlngs,” Barton eaid, “and
the most severe of nll of them. Yet I call
wyself a lucky man, for we dre alwnys exs
pecting aceldents, nud rather look tor the
death of nt least one man in the eoustrue.
tion of each great bullding. )

vIt was not a falllng sensation, and pnly
n sllght sluking one, for It seemed 08
though while I was deseending qnite slowly
the Lullding was rislpg mouch more rapldly,
yet not so rapldly thut I conld not observe
and distlnguish ench pagsing loor,

ST thought of my home, the amount of
‘wages dne me, dnd wondered what my wife
i 0o Vg kiliea aid. 5ot occur to

“As I pngsed the flopr beneath the one
fram which 1 bad fallen T platnly =aw two
acqunlntences whom ¥ recogulzed, and no-
!tIm.-d that they were chlseliing n plece of
rom,

At the next floor T notleed the lnok of
astonishment on the face of a hricklayer
as he held a Dbrlck In one hand aund his
trowel In the pther, gnd goeed nt me as [
shot by. Though it wos lke n shot 1o
him It was nething of thoe sort to me. AS
I passed him, throogh nssoeintion, T thenght
of a plle ‘of bricks below amd a heap of
sand pear It, yet whick one should he my
lnuding place didn't trouble me.

‘Then came the first sensation of pain,
when T sttuek the projecting ‘end of n
plank with my right sboulder. I knew I
partinlly turned and saw @ carpeuter sit-
ting on a window slll, ldoking the other
way, and _g,_l';a_n Ahe lght appedred to be
suddenly drawn from e, taking my senses
with it . i

“I kuow that my fall ovcupied jess than

would ghy wlen I told Lhae L bad 8 fnll, mﬁ ;ﬂdﬂu hul_tugg tm!:‘i::cﬁl r:;;;
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